BLACK BEAUTY
Joe was engaged to take care of him and to help in the
house, so I thought that Merrylegs was well off. John had
the offer of several good places, but he said he should wait a
little and look around.
The evening before they left, the master came into the
stable to give some directions and to give his horses the last
pat. He seemed very low-spirited; I knew that by his voice.
I believe we horses can tell more by the voice than many men
can.
"Have you decided what to do, John?" he said. "I find
you have not accepted any of those offers."
"No, sir. I have made up my mind that if I could get a
situation with some first-rate colt-breaker and horse-trainer
that it would be the right thing for me. Many young ani-
mals are frightened and spoiled by wrong treatment, which
need not be if the right man took them in hand. I always
get on well with horses, and if I could help some of them to
a fair start I should feel as if I was doing some good. What
do you think of it, sir?"
"I don't know a man anywhere," said master, "that I
should think so suitable for it as yourself. You understand
horses, and somehow they understand you, and in time you
might set up for yourself; I think you could not do better.
If in any way I can help you, write to me; I shall speak to
my agent in London, and leave your character with him."
Master gave John the name and address, and then he
thanked him for his long and faithful service; but that was
too much for John* "Pray don't, sir, I can't bear it; you
and my dear mistress have done so much for me that I could
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